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reconcile local traditions with the needs of oar
western ears is l)y supposing that the clmum
of the ancient minstrel, in reciting, swallowed
up all discords, just as in our cathedral t'haunt
mere prose can ho accommodated to nm,si<%
whether the clause be long or whorl.

The sunfiotw of Corfu as fur exwod thoso
of Venice, an the latter surpass a London sunset
soon on ono of those foggy evenings wluni that
city, looked at from Ilydo Park, might ho
described as a mist with trees and houses in
it, One, hi particular, I shall novcr forget;
I rubbed my eyes, thinking I waa in a droam,
and mounted from rock to rock, trying to
assure myself that it was a reality* The colours
were wholly different in quality from any that
I had ever seen in clouds, flowers, motalw,
feathers, or even jewels. The Poet's oxprcwHion,
" an illumination of all gems," gives you but a
faint idea of it, The effect, on the whole, wan
very dark. In a fow minutes the splendid
pageant had spread itself over all the hoavemH,
the west being but little distinguishable from the